DA KO

message the best product that the combined skill
of the whole literary genius of the entire village
could summon.

Ah, it was wonderful to think that Da Ko, the
elder son, was safe in that far-distant land of
perils. The gods had at last been good; and the
toll of death, which the two uncles had paid in
their supreme efforts to reach that land of plenty,
was not to be increased. Long were the admoni-
tions, very touching the greetings, with quotations
from the wisdom of the precious classics. At last
the Sun family had surmounted the dangers of
that perilous land of the West.

But with it the elder Sun was not yet content.

"What folly to wander from the paths of the
ancestors!" he declared. "What does it profit a
man to gain a hill of gold if he has not the respect
of his village? By wandering away one loses this
respect."

It was in this conflicting environment, whose
sentiments would one day rejoice in the prosper-
ous reports from abroad, and another day lament
the departure from the customs of the ancients,
that Wen waxed in the wisdom of his dream*
Again his dream seemed more real. Again it
seemed easier to go. Still, there was great doubt
as to the home-coming of Da Ko, the elder brother.
To go forth was one thing; to return was another.
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